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An ol man sits i k»d clair,

Belfure 20 o=
Whil» th
Falle in ac
A d the Jdr 1eES @
Hus ot

um of 5 sumaer's allernons

s thve foar

A WrewEs
From )~ «

Ant is B
Atsd meie

Anl the 7 L A
And hewiesps in his k =4 tacksd chair.

oy dnen,

The ol man al=eps and the oid mmn dreaos
His hend droop= on his

His tsinils revss their feeile huld;
Ard fall o7 reail

The obd man e, aned in siren he dreams,
Apd in dreazus azain s hlest,

lovanl,

# Ay

The years uhir
e Ta a child smaing

A molher's taties ner e
And Bog! acTrss his brain;

He chiuses £at by niterilics
Ear down the ralling plati.

kis ~ar,

The ploeks ** 11 pome 1 the wobids,

And gx hers eglartins.
And holds the s0lte lptlerenps
Baneath his
And anvies |
With a hent ~nd osl

the meadas hrook

' ha =re v »
He lotiers & th= zraesy lane,

And by th
Anil » wirh

As he besra vl
And he wish-

And ths mar

s orting M,
11 2 scheml,
newer were tline o'clock,

r rever full.

4 mother's vn ! is precssd on his hend,
Ter kiss t» nr his hrow

A summer hreess Sluws in st the door,
With the tewt of = leafy v

And the Loy is & white haire? man again

And his «

rar fliled Dow.
AUTIAR.

Amid the a7t howors
*Tie and " ail vwest In
Where f2! ‘nel~aves n
Around e eouthe far

fuell,

Aleng thy -unset akies,

Thelr o'lurles melt
And Hke 1%
Seem lovtier as they fade.

n shede,

things we fondly price,

A Aeep and crirmom streak
Thy drins leaee

As, on Copsmm
Miid rain, Hlooms the rose.

Phund to mouth, is barely able to secom

Thy scene ench vision rings
0f besuty lo decay:

Of fair and early fadmld things
Too exg-isite to way:—

Of jarys that com
Of flowers whose bl
Of tarewelly wept Bpon the shore;
Of friends estrangsd or Jeml—

o Is fled;

Of all that now mav s
To memory s narinl eye,
The vanquishel !
0o which we geer and sigh.

o ———

eunty uf o feewun,

o ——

[From the Home Juur=al.]
THREE QUSSTIGNS FOR THE MID-
DLE AGED

1. Do vor wisH TO GEROW OLD 7

2, Is OLD AGE WOR'H HAVING 7

3. Wass EXPECT YOUR OLD
AGE TO BE.I»
TO MABE IT PLEASANT 7

If yoa are youa., desr reader, but not

D) YOU

ARD HOW DO YOU INTEND

particularly philesopbic or thoughtful,
you can pass un to the s cond article.

Ladies aged —!
aged ! (we leave the blanks 1o be
filled up from your p ivate knowledge, )
will you allow us 1o offer you a respect-
ful thou bt or iwo?

All Paris has lniely been electrified
by a book on growing old. (or rather of
keeping younys. ) writien by an able phi.
lmu}]nrr. Mons. Floarens. For us pre-
maturely-ol
purlirui ':..‘ vitualile
coniams u-« ‘9l Znon i
economy = -

M‘ Flul"
Nature, the
thirey ; e
forty. Ti
to forty - fiv
forty-five
old age 1s ¥ o eighry-five ;
".ht‘ secomd Tioov a v tive
The natu:s e philosophi-
call_\-‘ pr-n'- 1 I .
bis hwndreii

These
shade inwu

and gentlemen

growing Americans, it is
znd its bints may

for our better

necording to

irem Lwenty to

m thirty to

««f = (rom I.ul'.'}'
sl moankood 15 from
[tie fivst period of

onwiards.—
Lim on o

o OTcnge, ull
Ler, so tha

in actuxl ! sy tell where
They

hifferent mwmdivid

the one end< .

vary in leng i, nlso, in
uals, and mc . men, now :'-d:-." s, breome
old and die, whea they vught still to haye

been in the p viod of ¢

arly manhood.
“The limvs thas isizned by Florens |
to Lhe severai periuds of life,™ ‘T sdds the |
the reviewer in Blackwood, from whose
potice we quyt) “'ate nut wholly arbii
rury, like

the contrury,

thase we venerans talk of ; on

2 more o less sound phy- |

y=0n .« . :i‘!! —

siologieal r
CLAaSys ¥ =, I-l"

Iniancy progp

cause L.en the scoun vliine s eom

pletod— boy Lood at twenly breause Then
the bones ceaw g s¢ in length
—nand _\'uu": eXisT ur ¥ b eause
abou! that time

crense in sige, ko

ceases 10 in
inrgement of bulk af-
ter that perind consists el Aly in the ae
cumulation of It The real |||‘\r||>;1.
ment of the purisof the body has already
ceuﬁerL l:n-.» wd o nereasimng the ‘”"‘“"5 .E‘
and aetivity
the body
when giow o & . the

ith wea cvas
Then,

body
o

| rests, rallies and beeomes mvigoraled.

Like & fortress with ail its works com- | physiologieal problem.

plete, its garrison in iull numbers, and
threatened with an early siege, it repuirs
arranges, disposes every thing within it-
self. The new stores it daily n-m-i\'e-|
are employed in fully equipping, in
strengihening, in rebuilding and in nl'niti-l
taining every parl in the greatest per-
fection and cfficiency. This period of
mternal invigoration lasts ten or !';ilu-n|
years more, waen old age begins. -

i |
“And what marks the beginning of|

old age? In youth and manhood we

perform a usual daily amount of physiesl
{ or mental labor ; bul we are able 10 do

Lot

find within us a reseree of strength which

| more. an emergency arish and we |
enables us to socomplish far heavier la-
bors ; we double or triple our exertions,
we rncoomplish the usual work, and after
a little rest we are as strong as ever.—|
Old age has come on when we can no|
longer do this; when the natural Hu-n;!]u]l
is barely sufficient for the daily work, |
when anything unusual faligues, and ex- |
traordinary efforts sensibly injure the
health.
exhnusted, the age of decline has fairly
It is by drawing upon this nat- |
ural store of reserved strength, through |
excess in living, [aster than it can be|
that
shortened, and old age too often prems-

When the reserve of strength is

begun.

naturally repaired, manhood is
turely entered.

“*And, besides, old age is distinguish-
ed by this, that it brings with it a gene-
ral weakening of the whole body.
not the lungs, or the heart, or the nerves,

[l i?

| or the muscles thal lose their tone, and

become inenpable of unusual or prolong-
ed exertion. eaken
one Organ while all the other remnain

But old |

Each, soto speak,

Loeal disease may

sound and vigorous as ever.
age impairs all alike.
has consumed its tressured stores of sur- |

plus strength, and, living as it were from

plish the daily task which the bodily
movemen's impose upon it.

“Yet old uge does make itsell felt
more, in every individual, upon some
one organ thun upon all the others.—
There 1s a weak member in every man's
b(td_‘

and healthy in any of us.

All parts are not alike strong
On this weank
member old sge tells most sensible ; and

lience in one man the decline of strength
lirst distinetly menifest itself upon the
lungs, in another upon the stomaeh, and
And as the

excessive weikening of any one crgan

in the ihird upon the heart |
influences—hampers, ws may say, and |
obstrmots—all the rest, it may El:{;!p?.‘nl
that this weakness, urlglnai or acquired, |
of one important organ may suddenly
arrest life altogether when old age ar ,l
rives. As a penalty for the excessive
use which has impaired that organ, old
age may be barely reached before the
whole machinery of life spontaneously
stops and is arrested at once.”

That comparatively few men reach
nipety or a bundred years is true, but |
that is becnuse of the interference of dis-
Most of men die of di- |

gease; only a smaell number die of old age.

turbing enuses.

“In our artificial life, the moral is more
frequently sick than the physical man. In
a calmer moral atmosphere, entire lives
would be more frequently spent. ‘Al
mos! all,” says Buffon, *spend their lives
in fear and contention, and most men
(most Frenclimen, of course, he means)
die of chagrin.’
it 1 the
death.
by wounds, by the poison of serpenis, by

Among savage iribes
Ft.‘“‘ {i.h_'

All dwe by acecidents, by hanger,

SAme. & natural

epidemic discases, ¢te. That few real-
Iy rench their hondredih year, therelore,
txpericnee repeats, is no proof that such
is not the natural term of human life.
Bufion

stologieally

investigated the subject phy

He writes as follows ;

ol duration of life may be esti-

0 & cerrtain degree by that of the

duration of un animal’sgrowth. ¥ * #
Man inereases in height up to his six

teenth yeur, wud p-r the fall -1:"-'1:"E=‘

nienl in size of all parts of the hn-i)'

ire not completed tll the thirtied: year.
Ihe dog atimins it fall length i one
year, aad only in

the second year com-
Man,

years togrow, lives nine-

tetes 118 growih 1n bulk and size

who b Lt

ty ori ndred years. The dog, which

crows only during two or three years,

iwelve ; and it 1s the

ives only len o

same with most other animals.

“Tis pissage coniains Lue germ of an

wen wineh it afterward 1_iu\t'},vt-;-:' more

1 .
Clearly.

“The durntion of lifc in a horse,

e =a¥s, “ns i other S)ecies of an-

msls, 1s length of

roporlonate to the

tme dunng which it grows. Man, who
takes fourleen years to grow, may live
=1X O SUeVeD Jmes gs lnh‘_:-‘_ that s ;
huandred The

which L'.-JIll:Jll LS iR Frowlh | ST Yoars,

uine-

vy or & :.'r.\r'-. Horse

may live six or seven times as lone ; tha
i%, tiwenty or thirty vears.”

N |
And al

sE Vears in growin

Y
1
L

gin, * a5 the staw 15 five orl

r. I8 I|.|\|'1' hl'u seven
times five or <ix; that is, to thirty five

or forty yenrs.

i ;l were

i ed.

| BoCeiy;

“ So far, Buffon lays down the true

lifeis a multiple of the length of growih.
His own deductions as to the true mulii-

] his duta

uncertain, bernuse
were s, He did not know accurately
at what age the growth of man nnd oih
¢r animals h_‘l\l‘_l' ceaswd, or what was
At this

point M. Fleurens takes the guestion up:

Lhe true sign of suech cessation,

and with more accurate anatomioal and
i-l'.)'!-inio;;ir'\[ data, he has armved mt
what he believes and at what cerlainly
appear more relable results.

“T find," he says, “the
the term of animal growth in the re-
union of the bones to their epiphyses. —
So long as this union does not take place,
the animal grows. As soon as the bones
are united to their ep pyses, the animal
censes 1o grow.

“In man, this re-union takes place at
the age of twenty years. and he lives to
ninety or & bundred. The following ta-
ble contains the other data given by M
IFlourens :—

“Man grows for twenty VeAars, and
lives ninely or a huodred ; the camel
cight years, snd live forty ; the horse
fivé, and lives twenty flive; the ox four,
and lives fificen to twenty; the lion four,
and lives twenty; the dug two, lives len
to twelve; the cat, one and a half, and
lives nine or ten ; the hare one, and lives
eight; the guinea pig seven months, and
lives six or seven years.”

“By these dala the result of Buffon is
corrected. Al the larger animals live
abo-{ five times longer than they grow, in-

of six o1 =even times, as inferred
by Buffon. Thus by
analogy the ordinary natural life of man
is fixed at a handred FEeurs.

a physiological

He grows
twenty, and five Iwentios make" up the
hundred. 1f some few live hq-"l.‘-llui the
bundredth year, it may be that their nat-
ural growth was also unusually prolong-
Or some extraordinary prudence
in living or uncommon constiluional
strength, may lave secared for these
rare individnals  their extraordinary
length of life.”

But is an old age thus protected—a

|]il'c continued to the full peniod of one

century only- worth struggling for ? Sol-
omon speks of them as “evil days,”” us
years in which man shall say, ‘I have
no pleasure in them—when the grass-
hopper shall be a burden, and desire
shall fail.” Physieal strength deelines
as old age advances, but does old age
bring no compensation ? The physical
loses, but the moral gains, suys Cicero.

*More than the physical loses,’

Buffon.

old,” suys Montaigne,

suys

It makes one wish to heeome

Some one asked the philosopher Fon-
tenelle, when minety-five years ol age,
which twenly years of his life be regret-
ted the most.  ** I regret little,”” said he,
“and yet the happiest years of my life
were those between the fifty fifth and sev
enty fifth.
15 established, his reputation made, con
state of life
fixed, pretensions given up or satisfied,

At filiy-five a man’s fortune

sideration is vbtained, the

| projects overturown or extablished, the

pussions for the most part calmed or
cocled, the career nearly completed, as
regards the labors which mun owes to
are
rather, fewer envious persons who

there fewer enemies, or
are
because the

capable of injuring us,

cOunteErpotse of merit is }L"_‘Llw“‘lum_;u-l

by the puh]ic voice."

But, if «ld age e an enjoyable period
of lite—if it be really worth living to
and Living for—it is worth caring [or
when reached, How is it to be cheered,
provided for and specinlly upheld. M.
Reveille Parise bas luid down lour sim-
!110 rules:

“I'he first is 20 know how fo e old.
There is very much in this rule. *Few
peoy le know Lhow to be old,” was one of

' ey

the sayings of Rochelonecauld.

** The second rule is to know ons's self

well. Doth ol these precepls are more

philosophitesl than medical, and yet both
basis of

e at the

¢ stecessiul medieal

manngement, al the period when age
and ill-healtly are so i"LrL\' | T1] "-I‘lj--lll.
“ The third rule is

,.-ef:j-m'mp“.‘ i the daily li e.

1o make n suitolle
Crooil phys-
ical habits produee hea'th, as goud moial
Old

who do cvery day the same thing, -with

habits produce ]mi'l"“""" mei
the same moderation and the same relish,

forever. *‘Ume ean scamcely be

lieve,” says Reveille Porise, *how far a
littde health well vesued wil Carry us.”
And “the rale of the age," says Cieern,
“is o make use of what opne bLirs, and w
net in everything accerding o onc's
1gth.’

“ Aund the fourth rule is o eftack every
matady af is heginning In youth the
is n reserve of force—a dormant life, ns
it were, behind the visible acting ife.-
I'be lirst life beiny io danger, the second

vouaih

ife comes 1o its a'd—and thus
rullics after much neslect and ill ussge,
and still ives on.  Bat old

of life,

age hns no

such reserve Lvery ailment of

The lenetl of

true sign of

| to restriet the term

age, therelore, must be luken up -]uu’k

and eui short, if the r-[!'_-_:'|e' un uil}-lll"_"i-

ens ly enfecblied fife 1s 10 be surely up-
held.™

By following these fundamental

rules, and the qur-.:c;i precepts as Lo
|

dier, exvreise, temperature, ¢le., whieh

. Reville Parice deduoets from them,

can we pr long lite? No, we canvor by

any at ;rr‘m'!ui:,r |l!--. m the sense of ma-
pass the limil ;\io'n'kl?n:l’ by the
shall be

able 1o live an entire and complete lile

cop=titution of man. {ut we

—extending our days as faras the laws
of our ind vidaal l_'l'ﬂ\'.'i'.l]:ll!'.l‘ l'-‘"][}[l]l_'li
willi the more general lnws which regu-

late the constitution of the -1lr-'."|.i'~. will

| admit of.

Alter all. the key of I'.:.;u;ﬁﬂl'n. as 1o
health and long life, 15 moderation and
sobriety of living. 'The pleasure gained

out weighs so far the indulgences fore

grone, that things is

temperance in all
| only nominally w privation.

| **Itis the fashion ¢f the present day
sobiiety to modera- |
tion in the use of intoxicating liguors.
Misery and crime and de we trace
readily to the peglect of this species of
| sobriety. We do not hesitate to say of
the drunkard that be has killed himself,
ihm we rarely speak of over ealing asa
I*tliu s or frequent shortencr of life—
| Yet the food they eat enuse to mankind
at large more sleepless nights, more un- |
happy days, and more shorten ng of life,
*Oh!

unlappy lialy,” wrote
* dost thou

than all the hquors they consume.
miserable and
Cornsro, three eenturies aco,
not sce Lhat gluttony is killing every
perish in

Hoseason 0 mosi severe Ilr."'"-l!:'l' Ce, ur llf

Fesr more jx"\lirlt‘ than would

the tir+ and sword of many bautles.’

- A sober

all things.

life implics moderation in
“1y eonsists,” says Cornaro,
“*in moderale eating, mo Jernte drink-

ing, and the moderate enjoy ment of all

the plewsures of life. In keeping the

mind mode ately bu! copstantly ¢m
ployed, in enliivating the affeetions mod-
emicly, in avoiding extiemes of hent
and cold, and in shupning excessive ex-
eitement either of the h.l.i}‘ o of the
mind.

* And so Lesius, a (ollower and am
plificr of the views of Cornaro, wriles
Perfect
says, * I

and

also, in his
Health.

understand & moderate u<e of meat

Art of enjoying
‘ ’:.\ a sober life, he
Irink, tueh as necords with the temper-
ament and setual dispositions of the
body, und with the fauctions of the mind.
r:dr.

A sober life i= a life of erder. of

und of temperance. Then, as the moder-
ate u<e he speaks of, implies the con
sumption of ment and drink, both in just
mensure and of proper kinds, he adds
tee his definition of a sober hife the fol
lowing seven rules for actually Jiving
such a life:

1. Do noteat
the mind for its usual exertions.
Or =0 much as will
body heavy or torpid,

o &

extreme of living to the another, but to

o much as will unfit

w o

make the

Not to pass hastily from one

change slowly and cantiously
‘e I

food.

To eat plamn and wholesome

5. Toavoid too great variety, and
the use of curously made dishes.

“6. To proportion the quantity of
fvod to the temperament, the age and the
strength of the eater, and o the kind of
food he usoes.

“7. Not to allow the appetite for
food and drink to regulate the guantity
we take, as this sensual desire is really
the eause of the whole diflicuity,

*‘ liy these rules a sober life is to be
led, aml a perfect condition of health
maintained,’”

HIGH FOREHEADS,

Tle notion that high foreheads in wo
men as well as men, are indispensible to
beauty, eame into vogue with plhirenology
and is going vat with the deeline of that

];H'«'Il'tull‘- undd Fji'lli‘i Je ‘-I‘::l'n'.'l'-‘
Not !nh'_;' Ao more than one lady .‘-'1|.’|.\'r<]
1 1 NS P IR e A T

lier bead (o give i an ** intellectual ap-
pearance,”’ and the costom of combing
the har back from the forchead probab-
aken nmbi

Wihien it is considered 1

Iy originated in the same mis
tion.
) 1.1

eXpanse of forchead yives n bold, masen

lineg  loowk—_tha irom  frous { forchead )

comes the word ** alfromery™-—n will
no! he wondered th ot the ancient pain
ers, st »]!E-"-'l!" wtidd po s considered a low
‘a chunuing thing in woman,”’
i indispe nsible to  female

I-.\-:-.!:!}'.
Horace pra ses I_,‘\CI_)l'j-i for her low
(wnuis frons,) and Martinl
commends the same grace as decidedly

The

l-i_‘:h' pts could not

forchend,
ns lie EI!"Ill"-' - wrched eyebrow,
arlists 1o stone qand
be made (o con=ort with tall heads or ex-
tremely broad ones; and accordingly
withous a single potable exeep ion, ther
women —unless made on purpose o rep-
1ss of Cy

Bt nature,

| resent shrews ana the coarser el

r

| Primage- ~have 1.:\\ forelic -h_!~.

igher |'.|,.'1|-vri[}. has distinguished
fairest of sex in the same way ; anil fool
ishly perverse are they who would make
themselves anew in the hope of improve-

ment.-—Boston Post.

THE OLD VILLAGEZ PRINTING
OFFICE

Y M. F. TAYLOR.

But the old village had nc hot Is ; on-
Iy two houses of entertsinment. One was
“ up street,” and that was an inn, s

amd s0's inn : the other was ** down

street,”” and that was a stage house, the
stagre house where, o.ce o day, the yel-

l'm‘k!'l! un

and brought 10, and the well-conditoned

low, mud bespattered st ge

bounifice eame shuffling out from the gra-
ted corner in the bar-room. like
fed old

door and let out the hanory pas

AN OV er
p der, opencd the slage co weh
enoers.
They were a:way hunzry wl
there, for breakfast was jus \

south rn mi rants, and diouer for porth-
but then the In
old «.luidrr, but a very joui | plensunt sort
l;-n-i_-.'

and nothing

em ; wlord was nof an

of a man, who made every fes] as
much at home as Ar was,
more home-like could be imagined, and
80, Very well to-do did he gel, al two
shilling= a meal.

So much lor *he old village, for here
we are, just now passing au orchard. and
there, with a broader phylactery of tan-
bark, is the printing office, whenee was
issued weekly in olden-times, the [liacl
River Guzette. The office, a low, whiie
building, once wnanted by a lawyer, who
had gone up to a higher court than any
li::‘_\ I]il\'l.‘ ur;_;unizc:-i 3('1 on l'-l!'lll‘ stood
next the chureh. I‘;--i'ht-) were, for unce,
side-by side, the pulpit aud the press ;
and nobody has learned to turn out sueh
enginery from forge and foundry, even
: W enter ; nk o

the door, thi print of five small flingers.

to this day. there i

Incline vour enr, delicate reader, 1t is

the vevil’s ! Not he who wenrs but on
boot, and is d sagrecably redolent ol
brimstone, but the begrimed urchin in

shirt sleeves, just ereeping L ronsh the
brolen pickets of the orch ard fence, with
spples in each hand, and one in his
mouth, followed in his Hlight by some
thing bearing a striking resemblaace ton
brick bat.

But hero we are.  The walls are ¢ob
webbed and dusty ; the windows are cur
tined with newspape a very dim lan
tern to hold a preat deal of li;;!li, Chek,
slick ; the loosteps of type, and there in
the corner is the edilor, 1;::i_|5'1~‘ur‘r. pro
prictor and priater, “* seiting up * an ed-
itoral from a very queer old eaze,  Cliek
click ; there’s a pale young man, busy
D ted,
goes slowly on as though he were aetvally
But

was a vary rare thing, very rare i the

with a ** death.” and so0 e

followine the bier. then a death

village, and round in the woods, amd 1
was worth pond ring over. Lrue, every
body knew it already, but it must go in-
to the puper, nevertheless, for there w

somebody or other, that had zone out in-
1o the
ed the livinyg,
low him away there, if it e« uld, that

\ o an M
s (Fenesee country,'” that had lov

nnd so the paper musi {o)

mizht mourn the dead.

Wonderful decorations they I
the walis ; what marvellou 5 lo
the handbills ; what wondertul “Selims,”
that the man with & short cont and long

whip, could hardly hoid ; what * great

sales” of small artieles ; what gay conch-
es, riding on the top of & cloud, fou in-
hand all running awuy, and the ** nine in-
side” as merry as Puneh,

i

Bul not a picturc of a railroad, or
resper, ora steamboat. A strange office
in those old duys.

But there in a further corner siands a

| square frame of heavy timber,

buge loom. Itis a loom, such as they
wove thought on ; it is the old ** Ramaye

Press.”

its ponderous tympnn, its

fte huge lever, its e
its crenking, grosning mee

it stunds o all its rudenc aren
trivmph of this or any other age
pair of tin sockets swung up by

above the diory engine, bearing enc
“ briel cundle,”” were the Ca

lux of the ]:f.::'.-.

dark, swood a solitary kew of §

gredat way off, four reams of »

tsh blae ll'uil! r, but then

was ** preissing e L' ar less

pounds a yenr. It

aml editor, pale npprennec, and

IS }-1!5-:i-‘ Al

d-. vil e il| nn active Lty of unrest

editor writes, nd says ** we,"" and **

readers’ —lie has two L

—und then the printer se!
the i:tlll}i‘:i.n rlooks over the “ form,” |

then the pre:sman

it on the press,

and then * comes the tuz of war." |

l~llii ind repeat, pu L uriin and ngnin re-
peat, and the ** inside™ comes off, sheet

abier sheet, with

L rAaviiy OfF 50 any

. : .
elephants ; the cundles g briefer nnd

the two hatdred an i

and they
ar and press

dimmer, bun
is oll a1 lase,
tisher, print

ame coal and beaeath the same hat

leave the devil to fold up the papers and | times | think Mr. Tom helps him. He's  little back wuod--éh;. !W--&J!_Tdf;t of

AWEED out the office.

Where then were your compound lev
ers, your ghttering eylinders, your faith-
ful roller

} ress,

jarred on like u chariot over whole bigh

. Your punting furnaces, yow
instinet with life and energy, that
ways of white paperin an hour ? Where
are the busy ** jours,” and the editorial

corps ! Where the steamers and the ril-
way irnins and the tele n;r:lpi..-i, p:m:in-,:,
and flashing,
that puper's contents to the world's dim,

r!..u.i}' ends ?

and shricking to transmil

The morning comes, and the inky imp I
of yesterday, indal tes in a clean face ;
his unkmept locks are out of snarl ; he
s transforised into o Merenrs.  Forth he
goes, packages of papers beneath um:hl
arm, in bis capacily of carrier bo;. He
15 none of your brisk, pert fellows, of the |
HOw

day order, but very meek is he|

to lin

; . . |
indeed ; and when the squire speaks out |
|

trong and hearty, ** good morn-
ing, my boy,” he holds down his head
and deposits the answer in his bosom, as
if 1t were a very delicate thing, and not
yet able o fly. Like death, be vie-iL-;|
every house, and his burlen grows light- '

ter as he proceeds. He does not chuck

got some poor cmlur,up stairs, ma’'am,
and he torments him awfal.
and groans all the night through. Itis
than the heathen. 1've stood it
for more nor a week. I didu’t geta
wink of sleop last nmight, and what that
poor cretur wenl through was dremiful.
I know they say such things must be

He sereaks

worse

done by doctors, but 1 ain't going tostop
where itis, and I never thought John
was one lo do it."*

And Betsy gave my brother a look of
withering eondemnation.

My mother was cute enough to see
that something unusual was going on in
our study, and telling Betsy she would
inquire into it, she dismissed her for the
present.

That was the end of our musieal prac-
tice, though not the «nd of the story, for
our father Look eare we should not forget
it. It was a long time before we heard
the last about *“that poor cretur up
stars. ' —N. V. Dutchman.

'INDIAN SUMMER.

Oh! this blessed Indian Summer
time! How it makes the heart ache and
pine to be away in the woods and fields

X 1 anl 1 - H -
the papers, as they do pow, over the|!© drink in the solt air—to listen to the

oy
B

% ; stle fall AVES i
ste and under the fence, but decently and | rustle of the falling leaves and bury the

demurely places it folded and damp in the [feet in them——to hear the last songs of

band of somebody commissioned to re- |

ceive it. But he doesn’t “ ring."” for|
there is nothing to ring in all the town,
excepl the church bell, that the Doctor
brought home in his ** cutter” one day,
from Utica or somewhere thereaway.

His rounds are soon made ; meanwhile
a sarry sort of horse—an editor’s horse,
you know—is blowing a solitary oat
about a very larze manger, the last sur
vior of a very large family. Preity soon
Rosinante i2 led forth, and a pair of sad-
distended to the suffocating

dle-bags,

paint, is brought out, followed b}' the

Mureury and no devil, with his pockets |

plethorie with dough-nuts—what has be-

come of that old-fashioned twisted luxu- |
ryv ?—and a tin horn tethered to a but-
ton-hole by a bit of green string. It is
with n sort of :.Imrpi:ah importance that
he mounts by the aid of the proprietor,
and wends his way, as they were very

fond of sa ing, ** outin the country,” as

if the old village was not positively lost|

in the very bosom of it.

And so he went, his horn resounding
through the solitudes, and he as happy
as a knight fresh from a tournament.
And that was the “ N, E. W. 8.," the
But what there
was in the Gazette, and who they were

Yrws of those old davs.

that read it, mu t be P?.-'wd over in the

silence like that, that now, alas! hangs

like a great wing over the most of them— |

the fairest, and loveliest, and best.— Cay-
uga Chief, Auburn, N. Y,

DON'T YOU PLAY.

** No, 1 don't play on any instrument,”
said our iriend, Tom Pringle, in answer
“ To tell the truth, 1

became dis-:uﬂr:l;ml h_'. a nli;hl miscon-

to our 1iu‘-:liﬂﬂ.

ceplion, when 1 was a young mun. 1
wasn't :llfprn-ci‘.um], vou know, and all
that sorl of thing."

“Well, you see,” said he, in reply to
mother gquestion, *“ it was about twenty
years ago, when I was studying law, and
my brother was a medieal student, that
we both faneied we had a wonderful tal-
So John bought A flute.
and 1 a fiddle, and turning one of the at-

ent for music.

tics into & study, we pmclin:u! there half
the night. We didn't want any one to|
know about it, esp l.‘l:‘l“'\' our father, who
had very strict notions as to the value
of time ; and to make him think us use-
fully employed, I had quantities of law
books heaped up, and John had a skall
and all sorts of bones secattered abont. |
We knew that up in our ** study’ no one
could Liear us, but Betsy, the housekeep- |
er ; and as she was our old nurse, we felt
One

morsing, alter we hisd been whileing the

sure she would L(’('il our secrel.
long hours away with our music, to our
own mutuzl delight, we came down late
o breakfast, lookng, I suppose, some:
what unrefreshed.
L Ynugnu-ln'l study too hard, boys,™
sid our [nther, considerately.
** Yes, sir,” said I gravely.
Just then Betsy appeared at the door,
and looked mysteriously at my mother.
s Yes.
I rised at Betsy'sexcited manner. **What

what is it 7"" said mother, sur-
il. Betsy ?
“Well, ma’ma, I wish tosay, ma’am,”
- Betsy nlways spoke in that short nip-
ping way, when she was what she called
“worked up,"”” “I

must leave vou,

mna'am. "

1 g

“Leave me ! why 77 asked mother

** Yes, ma'am, it's twenty-five years
that ['ve been with you, mu’am—and
I can't

It's not

it's the boys at last, ma'am.
stand it, and I ain’t going to.
Chiristain-like, ma’am.’

* What bave the boys been doing 7'

ssked mother,

| cupidity,
lism and

the dear birds and bid them adien! It
is an agony to be tied down to the room
or to be confined to the walks of the
busy street, and yet it must beendured by
the unfortunates who labor between walls
and in closed rooms. We ean, however,
go cut with the poet and enjoy with him
the glorious time : no walls ean shut us
out from that privilege. The poets are
a blessed race that they can so cheat
time and circumstances and feed uswith
sweeis which are soul comforts.
Thus sings Alice Cary :
Notthe light of the loug blue Sqmmer,

Xoar the fawery mutress, Spring.

Nor the ehilly and moaning Winter,

Doth peace to my spirit bring

Like ths huxzy anid red Oviober,

When the woods e2and bare and brown,
And into the lap of (he Seathinnd

The fawers are hlowing down.

| Would that the sad Alice was now
where the hazy, red October could show-
er in her lap the flowers blowing down !
But she is.a prisoner in brick walls and,
like us, can only fly out of the great city
| on the wings of her imagination.

Bryant, our Nature-Wq rshipper. thus
chaunts his song :

Ay, thog art wolcobee, he » deliclone breath,

the erimacn leaf,
Aml suns grow meek, amil the meek suns grow Lrief,

When woods begin tow

And the year sisiles as & draws near (is death

| Wind of the sanny South ! oh, still delay

1o the gay woods and in the goldea air,
Like to & goed old age releascd frowm care,
Journeying, In loag serenity, nway
In sach = bright, late q woild that 1
Might wesr ont life like thee, 'mid bowers and brooks,
And, dearer yet, t hine of kind locks,
And mgaic of kind vo
And when my last saod twinkies in the glass,
Pass silently from r, 8 thon dost past.

Most beautifal is this !
[ hearted poes have bis wish, snd when

ever nigh ;

May the great

the last sand of his glass passes away
may it be like the going out of Indian

Summer!— Sandusky Register.

A GENUINE IRISHMAN.

A correspondent of the Home Journal
relates the following characteristic inei-
dent of Irish weties. e says:

Does the wide world contain another
compare with a real,
Im-

paradox that will
bona fide, unmitigated Irishman?
agination and sensuality, poetry and
generosity and avarice, heru-
cownrdice—and so on, to the
epd of the list; all enlors, shades and
degrees of character congregated to-
gether, and each in most intimnie asso-

ciation with its intensest antithesis—n

| a very J(-.».v]:'h’s coat, and yet, most mar-

velous of marvels! a perfect harmony
pervading the whale.

Among the reminiscenses of & month’s
sojourn ol La Pointe, Lake Superior,
during the annual Indian payment of the
last summer, | find the following truly
- rrpn-.--l.-nf..a‘.l\"-' anecdote:

One day while Commissioner Mony-
penny was sitting in couneil with the
chiufs, intelligence was brousht to Mr.
Gilbert
three Indians were drunk and fightig,
With las
promptitude, Mr. Gilbert summoned one
of his

Indian neent) that two or

e

Bt A certam stl_;w:u.—:. usunl

interprelers, and proceeded di-
rectly to the lodwe, wherg he seized the
parties locked in the little

them 1
woolen jail of the village, |

and
wuving first
ascertained from them where they ob-
tsined their liguor. lle then wen! im-
mi LIHII‘:}' lo the bouse thesy had d &f__:-
nated, which was a private dwelling,
oeenpied by an [rishman and his wile,
and demanded if they kepl liquor to sell
to the Indinn<

Both the man and womnan, with ra-
tional vehemenee and volubility—and
both at onee, of course, utturl'\' denicd
baving *a dbrep in the house, more nor
a litthe jug full, which we just kape by
us, like, for saysomin’ the vittals, and
sickness.” But, unforfunately for the

| veracity of the parties, on searching the

“It's Mr. John, ma'am, and sowme. | premises, the interpreter diseovered, ina

of whiskey, besides the ‘litde jug'
l. which proved to be a #wo gallon une, and
full.

My. Gilbert ordered some of his men
!tn roll the barrels out on the gieen,
| where, in the presence of the whole
council, they were knocked in the head,
and the jug broken. But the fuw of
whisky was as nothing compar a
the Irish wife’s temper, meanwhil I
lad never conceived it possible for s
tongue to possess such leverage; it
seemed literally to be *huang in ke wi
dle and to work both ways.' 1iow
mothier Earth drank
abuse melted into 11«
air'—though one wuu
pected their solubility,
be such conerete wasses of

eld o
Ve
In the evening of ihe same Jduy, w3
Col. Monypenny was walkin= out with &
fricnd, he encountered and wis acuoa.etl
by, the Irish whisky vender.
* The first star of the avenin’ to yres,
Misther Commissioner!

An’ smieil was
a bad thrick ye were putling on a poor
| mon, this morning’. Oeh, marther! to
1'thiz1k how ye dissipayted the illegant
whicky; but ye’ll not be doin’ less nor
‘ payin’ me the first coet of it, will ye?’
“*On the contrary,” said the commis-
| sioner, ‘ we are thinking of having you
up in the morning, and fining von; ahd
|if wa cateh you selling another drop
| to the Indinns, we shall forcibly remove
you from the island.’

(Quick as—but I despair of a simile,
for surely there is no operation of nature

|or art that will furnish a parallel to the
agility of an Irisman’s wit—his whole
tone and manner changed, and dropping
his voice to the pitch confidential, he
|said:

| *Well, Misther Commisioner, an’ its
'truth I'm tellin’ ye—its mighty glad I
was, infirely, to see the diriy barrcls
beheaded; sure I'd a done it mesell, for
the moral of the thing, ef it hadn't been
| for the ould woman Good avenin' o
ye¢, Misther Commission .

It is hardly necessary to nid tha' no
further application was mude for the

| * first cost of it.’

Very truly yours.

GEN. WASHINGTON'S RELIGION.

It has been a matter of dispute wha:
religious persuasion Gencral Washington
was of. We notice in Irving’s life of that
great man, the following :

“The Established or Episcopal Church
prevailed in the ‘Ancient Dominion' as it
(Virginia) was termed ; each county
was divided into Parishes asin England,

{ ench with its parochial church, its par-
|son ge, and glebe. Washington was
vestryman of two parishes, Fairiux and
| Turo ; the parochial church of the wr-
| mer was at Alexander, ten miles from
Mount Vemon; of the latter at Dohick,
about seven miles. The ehureh a: Po-
hick was rebmilt on n plan of his own,
and in & great measu
Al one or other of the

“Xponse,

“shes, ha
v, when the weath-
er and the rosds permitted. His de-
meanor was reverealial and devout.—
Mrs. Washington knelt during prayers;

attended every Sunda:

he always siood, as was the custom at

that fime. Both were communicants.””

Axzricay Gevus, says a Isle Jeller
from Russia, rules the hour at 35 Peters-
burgh.
_tions are under careful trial in the way
of experiment, besides an infinite number
that have been declined, as impraetible

A legion of aceepted war invens

or unsuited to the present exigencies.
The experiments are conducted with the
silent thoroughness of Russian taelics ;
vet it is known thattwo, if not three, mo-
tve powers of Yankee origin are in conrse
One

wito onght to know. tells me thal some
{ hundred thousand dollars are being ex-

pended in trying their application to coast
A gigantie rocket (or rocket
| and shell combined ) has oecupied the at-

of =cientific test and compirison.

delences.

| tention of the enginears for the last five
weeks ; and after no less than seventeen
| failures, have come out so successfal that
a foundry or work-shop s to be built im-
medmtely, for constructing these terrible
missiles—ithe like of which, n seientific
officer assures me, has never Iraversed
the air. This iz a combinauon of o late
French with a new Yankee mvention.
The most striking of all the plans lor next
summer’s work is purely Yankee, and
novel in sll its features ;. though what
they exactly are, is locked in the nnre-
vealing breast of the Emperor and his
sworn officers. I only know that it is a
snbmarine battery for coast defence, and
that all the officers here believe it wi'l
easily and infalibly destroy every hostile
armament that dares to appronch their
| harbors. _
No man would overcome and endare
soliciiude, if he did not cherish the hope
| of a social eircle in the (ature, or the m-

aginuton of an invisible onein the presen’.

Waex did Absolowm s

I
Whaen he slept with hs Ewralathrrs




